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FORTY YEARS

1O BUILD

. AN

FOUR YEARS
TO DESTROY;

A |
~ Tragedy of the, Rubber Trust.

Colelipster, the Hylng, and Colches-

THERE fre two towns of Colchester.

ter, the dead,

Colohester, the Hving, 18 'a beautiful old
town that Hes dreaming on o windy hill.
It bus a great broad avenue, fit for an
emperoi’s parade, and it has rows of gredt
atately houses, and 1t has & graveyird
faii of stones witi the cighteenth cen
fury date on them,

here are - fine charchez In  Colebester
tliu iving, and there are good scliools there,
and an academy, where the Sotithern
children nsed to come “hefore the war.'"

Every one of tha stately ald "hHonses Hhs
a history, and the grent eims in the broad
avepue whisper about them all day nnd
all night. -

e dend Colehester Hes down at the
ool of the BIlL

The Rubber Traat has killed It. It s a
pity. Colchestar the dead must have baen
‘a cheery, homey little pince when It wus
alive. 1t's ballt {n a helter-skelter, hippy-
go-lucky style, with queer llutle fenced-in
gardens and funny  little ‘half-grown
honges—and every one of the houses looked
as If it onght to have a plant or two
Io the window and three or four bables in
the dporway

Tie first Mouse I eame to in dead Cof-
chuitn waw o comfortable bullding, with
a painted door and a gate with a colored
Jatch.

The gate wae off 1= hings, and It crenlked
dismally when 1 trled to open 1t

“LookIn' fer me?® sald a vplee from no-
where. A lttle wenazened man, wWith a
pair of shining blue eyes set deep lo his
wrinkled face, came out from the gide of
~the hounse.

L gon't kanow,” I said. ‘Do you live
Were®* The little weasefied man gove n
tolated minile. ““N—no," he sald, I ‘ain't
40 Lad off as that yet. You can fve here,
It wou want to—aml You udedn’t pay reut,
either."

*Does it belobg to yon—this Lbopse?”

SN—n," sull the weamened Tittle man.
Bino no: the one pext to [t dges Yom
gan'c live In thit—dot by my word. It
sint going 1o° belong to me affer to-dey.
There's s mortgage on It I've bien rikin’
and sorapln’ and workin' and eontrivin' to
got the money to settle that mortgage. -
enaldn’t do1t. Wa—al,"'—the liftle old man
give a figh that was hnif a groan and half
' | m pretence of a yawn—"T guess it's just ns
well, Just about s well, after all. I aint
fn}’ too lively. I've heen theongh too much
1o be very spry—but 1 alat come to Tivin'
in & graveyand yer”
iey graveyard''—1 began.
wihat's whit I sald,'” sald the Uitle old
pife; “und that's what iv le—a wrnveyand,
"m golng o write to the folks that got
fy worigage, that they it come and tike
my family vaull, soon’s ever they're o
mlnd to.” :
Thoe little man trivd to lavgh, and T tried

to lungh.

We nelther of uws made moch of n suc-
ks nt It

““Euw long have you been mway from
Hera®* snlg L.

“Let's see,”” sald the little old man; “let's
gee: ten. fftpen—1 come herd Sfteen years
ago. 1 dldn't bave any bome then I
aln't got any home now. So I'm 'bout
evon, aiut . Well, when 1 came here, 1
caitve fo go Into the mills. T was a -good

“We broke ground I May—'twas i pretty
dny—nand my wite and I wilked up to toe
fot, and stogd there quite: a epell, 1n the
evenln’, and looked at' the ground where
the men had been at work.

“We got so we used to go up to the lot
most every evenln' when "twas plansant.
Thers wa¥ n young caouple used to come
up just ahead of ns

“They had the lot next to ours, and they
wis goin' to bLuild, too.

“They used to quarrel and Wispute like.a
pulr 0" blue jays, come pes’in’ thne.

“Arguing over hdw many pantries they'd
hnve. He wantéd only onc, and she was
Just set to have two.

“My wife and 1, we used-to look at one
anpther and kind o° smbe when we hearnd
‘em nrguing Ilke that. We never lind dis-
putes aliout dur bouse.

“You see, ‘we wns kind o' long In yenrs,
an" we'd never had much luek before. We'd
bad slckness and we'd lost our two. chlil-
dren—both dled down in Worcestery buried
there—long o' her, now—an" my wife, ghe
was kind of poorly for a long time after
ther died, ind we'd never got phead much.

“Ho we felt pretty gay nboutl our new
house, at our time o' lfe. Bee, I was
turned forty then, and ghe wasn’t much
behind—looked younger than T did though
—always dhd.

“Well, when'the house got along protty
gear done, seemed as if we conldn't rest
till we gov Into .

“It wad n real good honse. There was a
pazlor and o kitchen, and two bedrooms—
one fer & spare chamber—and thére w4as o
sitting roon, just to keep.the parlor tilce,
and thepe were two pantries and lots of
good cubby closets genttered round handy.

' 1uke yon In to see 16" sudd the Httle
man, turning suddenly nway from me,
"but I couldn't git up my spunk to go in
there,  Been tryin® all mornin’. Guess I1'1]1
have to give it ap.' f

I loukeid nt the 1ittle honse mext daor., Tt
was & ehoap Hitle house, with a srealght
porel lu Iropt amd n peaked, up and dowrn
roof. - 1 kald somethlng about 1t 'locking
comfortnble, and something about the lot.
and something about the street, and finally
the litie man tormed his wrinkled face to
me agiln .

“Well,” he gald, quite 8z If he had been
spenking all the tlme, “well, we moved In.
Wife she crocheted tliles and she made
mattoes, un' her cousln came to vistt us
from Waorcester, dnd she brought her s
canary bird, and one of her couslns down
Selem way be sent her n sbell from the
South Seas, nnd we was fixed up pretty
wiee. Only thing, my wife she used to fret
some apout the eblldren, She gol a notion
of bringin® them down. lere nnd buryin’
them In 8 corner of the garden, bat the
nalghbors they woulin't benr of If; sald
‘twias hesthenlsh, so she Iet It deop. My
wife she was o great hand for flowers. She
had the sittin’ room full o' gernninms and
Ivy nnd Johnoy-creep-over-the-groumdl, nnd
whitt not,  and @ then™—the -lttle anin's
welkoned face grew st and haed—"'then
the Rubber Trust came and bought out the |
matlly aad shut "em downh wpe by oue.

“Whes my mil, where 1 was, shtt, 1
wenlt tn one of the others. T wns Known
for a good hand, and 1 got work right off.
But that one shut down and then I was
out. The lut was pald for. bt the honse
wasi't, golie, s0 T pot 4 morignge on tlli.'l
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“Tnat's what [ said,” said the little old man; “and that’s what 1t is~~a graveyatd.
going to write to the folks‘that got My mottgage, that they can come and take my family
vault, soon's ever they're a mind to.”

“I've got a ol now. Fairly good job as |  “Look at this house here. rlay plpe, but land sakes, ghe daneed at the
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A DESERTED

VILLAGE

PATHETIC ¢

STORY,

BY . Kt
Winifred BidcR.

“She'd always get one of them awfal
spells just about when 8 mill was goln' 1o
close . down, and there wis no, doin’ any-
thing with her.

YTt used to get my wife awful nervous
and 'kind o' down to ‘hear her sercech thnt

ey, R

“3yell, they're gohe,

“Starved out.

“Lefi the house and the garden and aln
The old Indy, she shook her fist at it {he
day she went.

“The folks nest to them was Irish, too.

“Most of the hands was Irish.

“They were young.

“This mun, be builds the house for his
wife nnd he @ent to Iréland for her nnd ghe
onme, and wis mirried o chorell the day
slie got lere and went right fnto the house.

“She looked on It as s palace,

“'Peared kinder o' ‘fraid of If.

“Guess she wasn't used to mueh, Well,
they fixed thelr house up real gopd and
liveable.

“They're gote.

“Stiryved out. . Livin' In Boston, T Hear.
Pourly off, T guess.  One, 'two, three, four
—geventydive of ‘ewm. | Sevesty-ive fami-
{les—sturved out.

¢ “Some of the men’s tepppin®

“f don't koow what's come-of thelr wives
and children.

“Lioln® protty poorly, T guess.  What do
T minke of It nll?”

The lttle nian's wearened face was blank.

SNophin' " he sl

“Poor folls' luck, T Zuess, Them rich
ey want to get Fléher set—and they all
get together, nud plan how 1o do It, and the
pone folk jest got fo get out o' the way.

“Mher'll gor—fast cnovgh.

USeventrdwo  houses—seventy-tweo sfam-
1w wtnived ont—quocy Iden, ot (£7 Guess
1'll o on up to Bodton an’ glt to work
sl Hnds fo det thie honde fo—but theti
—here glut mueh profit 4o ownln® & lot I
n baryin® gronnd,™

The wonsenod-faced  Hitle mun told the
it .

There are seventy-two vacnut bouses in
the dead Colehester.  Seventy-two houses
to he Uved fn for the asking, or without the
asking, for matter of that.

The empty windows stare out at the
conpty street, and the wind snarls around
the Adeipping  edaves, sand poor littles Cole
chpeter under the Bl IS dedd—killed by the
irists, /

1 went up the hill to the living Colehes-
ter, 1 omrw noshgn on i neat Mttle Dullding:
“Calehesior Advocnte,” sall the slgn. 1
eonlil not find the cntranee to the Colelies-
tor Advoente's offlee, #o- 1 went duto  the
post office to lnguire.

A very protty givl stood at the post offics
window. -

“Can you tell me how ¥ ean get o copy of
the Advocate?" T said.

“Theve lsn't auy - Advocnte,” ssld the
pretiy girl

“It's dead."

SWHen AL It die®

A Tew, months ngo."”

¥ hat kibied 13y

awell—tlie 1illlz eioked, yon soc, gud'—

“Is there fnuutber prpes?”

The pretty glil made her round eyes very

SWhy, to," she salil
I went to n great square hotel to' get

pgoed deal, but that Colehester was by
| means dylug.  He sald that there were good
{tlmes; aliend for Colehesters and he told
mo whout the grest natoral advantages of
the place.

e trusl hos Rept the willls st even
ainee It houglit them,"” Le sald, “Dut thewe
ds n rumer that some ovne 18 golug ta boy
them.  Not for rubbir mills, of eourse.
The trust won't nllow thot, fo the mean-
thne swe wnst trust to n gradutl reaction
and to renntarnl, auforecd growth,”™

I met some charming women in Col-
chester, They all gived in beautiful old
houses fa the bonutifol old street, aod they
all sall that Colchester was one of the
prettiest towis In New England, aod that |
the sbolety wns very sploet. They were all
vory dorry about the millls.

SIE i Hurt the worklug people vers
mueh,* they sald,” “0f course, the mer-
chants probably felt tlie closing of the
mllls, top, In a way, but not rulnously, by
any meanps.*’

“Colchester,” sald ane of the Iadies; “Caol-
chesfer Liss not learned to depend antlrely
upon the mills, ret, You &ee, the jullle
were a very recent thing, and they could
not be looked upon as anything much more
than a new experlment.'

YRecent,” sald 1: “why, when were they
flrst establlshed? I undergtood thero swere
mills here  yoars, and years before the
trust hegnn to close thenn'*

“Oh, ne™ suld one of the indies,

“The mills ape very recent: they were
sturted only fifty years ago.”

“Fifty years ngo!" :

YPifty vears ago the dreaming nld fown
wis aroused by the sonnd of hammers and
ot whistles, ard forty years ago the eal-
lection under) the bill sprong up, and thirty
yeors age the plave waw full of bright,
LuostHng 11w,

“Woung mien il young womett eartied

Feood wages, and there wesp mersymaiings

and pleasure Janofs, and the Colehester
milliners made many gay bats, and the
Hitle Colehester seamftresses had enough
work and to spare. And the trovelling fish
man did o roshing business ' Pridays, and
the meal mon grew prosperoos, and the
grocers began to put up new shops. A
there were weddings and ehristenings, and
twenty sefrg ago the Hitle Coleliestey ander
the hill was gay o' nights, with honest
work and cheerful, hopeful saving.  Four
years tgo the trust ewme to Colchester,

“Four litly years ago—and the lttle,
Ieely, bustling villnge Is dead. Dend as If
fa prgue hnd swept oyver It The deserted
i houses staml ke geivestones Inoa for-
gotten graveynrd.” .

“And the people who worked and saved,
nnd soog and Joved and hoped there —wiere
nre they !

HGonal”

CRtaryed oug?”

Yltarved out by Enternvlze and Capital
and Boslness Ability and the Progress of
the Age. Stihpved out by the Grent Itubher
Trust. WINIFRED BLACK, |

AN ATHLETE AT EIGHTY.

His Halr Had Begome Very White, but Yet
He Incessantly Stood an
His Head.

Blondin, who maulunsil fame by walking
arver Ningara Falls on oo tight wope, died
Upoeently Lo ‘Lobdon.  He was upwnred of

hand on robler, and 1 got o Job vight off— | 1ot. My wife she ¢rled the day T wortgaged
and g0t geod money, too, T used to moke | $he 14 hut T Ged to do 11 | time go mowadays. . Pve soved o litile; and | 1 knew ihe folks that lived here. weddin' the: same as 1f gl
£12 or $15 2 week. My wife, she wont to “And then there was no work—and every | I come down here to-duy to sec the bhonse, | “Hetter nelghbors never brentlied. “Sheo took o slght of cemfort
wark, and got n Job In the rubber shoo | 6ne begum to move, and T had to g0 {0 an’ to see i thete conldn’t something Ue | *Man and his wife and daugliter and the | touse. ¥ . .
r faetory, nid she used (o make full §8 a | Boston to look for -work; and my wife, she | done to Keep!the morfgage folks off (i1l I,mun's slster, SDseg to work o the gavden when the | o 1'wedt to the: one, and-Tintesaigood “He was playful as a kitten to the Insts
:b. vy . got poorly, and dhe went to visit her folks | conld got ik t:i-l)n_v_\" thgether, T guess 11 They ail worked, and they nll gat good | folks T gone o the mill o Well, she was | Deal, In o great, cmpity dinkig room, and and. olg and white hended as he was. he
. miye Loanlod for a spell. and then we | In Worcestor, an® I never saw her alive | don’t want fo do atytliite now. T séethe | woges, Ll BN wien things was all vight. - Sheld it ouan enime In to the table and tolid e wonld sometimes snddenly throw himselt
* Sande’ wp oup minds to have n home. We  agalo. Conldn't et work and couldn't get| young conple thit bad the Jot next to ours | “Phey bullt ‘om a good house, awl they | cllp srovml tlat Mouse i lively au. & [ hov lively Colchester used to be betore ﬂlt‘ on his hands in lilg garden, and ayglk for
Teihrked gt piece work, Tell yom, wiany's | money, an' before I conld get there —ne|ls gone, fom.  They hung on 1 long tinle. | had a pateh of garden, and they had a eni= [ erlekes il sl whways lindl 4 fokin! word-- ] trst mlm-: Iowoent th see 1.‘11-' Iu_ndm.];. sontn seeonds withe hits head .mwn-.‘ﬁhd tils
e day T've falely put bit snd spur to my | was dend,© Her folks ware real gobd. They | They had to leave thefr howse, top. Can't| pot ' the parlor, and . flae slbum Und | great fand fo joke shic was—lnt wihenthe | cltzen of Colehester. He Is a very l"“;l;". hadls: tn: thie e .
Y fiands, gedkiug Cem fy.  Eveéry  thue T butled her right by the ghifldren. get nay rent for it Nobody cam  You | gome pletares -and they sent home To Ire | mills Digan o shef down she wis alul [gedt mn. i, JVery s Comrtenus t‘m'"_ ‘; Phis behavior is exnotly ke that de-
L thonghit of iy Lomé aewaidintofor me D “They anld she talled 8 goodl denlabout | oan hive any of these Lonsis You want)| nndifhe the 0ld mother. HOATE. " Towidi {eitinent-SORK, She. HOI8:" e e serlbiod In oo familine veese of “Alice in
C L eomil work 1k one possenged. the house whenshe wos slok T satil she | pent free. T conuted "R’ this morndnt o OWen) o, when the mother enmo yould | “Uhe first onge Ay sl dawn she gave a | thsigs., . _ \fnu:].o*luﬁ gt
. My wite. She was a good deal tho sime | seemed o late 10 think of 1t beln' 1661 | Thers's sesiiity-two of 'eh.  Sevéntyitwo | a fnngheds Sneh a tine as tey made. The | soreoehy svlien slie; heard ahont 1t and she F o1 e wow Qolehowicr was one of | LSS K i irathae WiTIB- the sottg
0wy Wel, It didi't seem like any time glone all Winter In the snow.""  The little | empty hopses, wnd the lolls that owns alfkter #ot marciéd and the old motber [covered her bead with her apam and she | the oldest towns In New Englind, nn_i.i__hu: et df ie! by
i wetll savid up enough fo buy A lof. | man smiled w WEtle, twisted sille. Miek | *om's Arivon away—and all the ey they | washérein time for the weddtn, ~ | fexerdovked out, unly 4 give one of thejp labowed me & Ebile) Aok .}’:ﬁi;"!' tombe | exha your hilr hag hecomwe very white;
" luon e Sust fairly seriwped sloug tl we | folks got quesr. notlous,” He said, npowr-| adved and worked for 15-gone—gone _mmnl “Sie whs-a Uttle bit of a whiftef, aud she | ontlhndish soreeches, dll dlay, . ‘I'.:'ﬂmﬂ_"% He sald ﬂ‘“*— ‘;‘_‘T_H‘ AR of the [ gat yet son “‘“ﬁ"}‘:&{_:‘;ﬁ'i‘"ﬁwﬁ %a'%*‘:h
_comld Degin o bulg. . gotlonlly.: - YA § the louses: ~ dwore m big white cap and she smoked al b ‘eured to uow. il ‘undoulitedly hurg AR LUt Yot axs tOR Hght BT AL
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| By sizieon, | Hmething to pat. 1 ssked 4 min for the Clghty yeirs of age. but retalved) ks

U, ghat lh:’f} \ !mu:-l i;':‘;:;f"ﬂ:::f'.’. 11'::_ ﬁ:;l:r et strongtl aud agiity to the last. The Daliy_'_
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s Tl

rﬂ al |
/]

SRS LG n

I'i

r—

o



